A HOME
Is the armoury of God
In His battle to the death with evil, cruelty, lust.

A home

Is a tool to be used by God

In His own mysterious working,

To bring friendship and joy to the lonely and despairing,

To lift off loads of grief,

To block the mouth of Hell,

To fling wide the portals of Heaven,

A home

Is a treasury of God

Wherein purity, beauty and joy

Are stored, for His purposes, inviolate.

A home

Shall be potent

Through the world and beyond it

To scatter abroad the love and the knowledge of God.

For a home, a true home,

Is in itself the triumph of God,

Banishing Night and Chaos and Necessity,

Indwelling this lifeless clay

With the spirit divine of freedom and joy,

Overcoming to all eternity

Evil with Good.